Chapter FOURTEEN 



Washington 



In Washington State, at the Center for Truth, Dadaji enjoyed the country air and any acres 
of woods. While driving to the main house, he inquired as to whether there were any 
tigers or cobras in the jungle, as He would be walking before sunrise. He was assured 
there were none. 

After many hundreds of people visited Dadaji, he asked me, "Who do they say Dadaji 
is?" I shared the spoken and overheard remarks. "Dadaji, some say you must be the Lord 
himself, for they came in your presence and without telling you anything, you touched 
them on a certain spot where they had been feeling pain for many years without any 
possible medical relief. Their pain was gone in a moment. 

One person said you are a trickster or magician. Another one said you are the devil or 
anti-Christ." Dadaji replied, "Excellent, I am all those and none of those. How the mind 
works. What you come looking for, you usually find." One thing no one in the world can 
say is that Dadaji has come for the purpose of collecting money, selling God, or to start 
some organization, business, or institution. 

Someone asked what the Utsav gathering which happens in October of each year in Ca 1 
cu tta. Another person asked Dadaji to talk about Satyanarayan. 

Satyanarayan, the image you see of this embodiment is not a person, but a manifestation 
to be taken as a reminder of Truth itself. This is good to carry with you and to keep in 
your home. You should not do worship to any human photo 

of Dadaji. Some Gurus and Bhaga vans, those 'dollar Yogis,' sell you their photos to do 
worship and meditation to. If you can see God in their photo and not in your own photo, 
it is not God you are seeing, but you are suffering from a form of hypnosis. 



Utsav means God's full manifestation to the assembly of the brother and sisterhood of 
Truth. Utsav cannot be of a person. It is of Truth. The significance of Utsav is to elevate a 
person's ego to Truth in God's Divine Light. Without your human body, you cannot taste 
God's Love. In your body resides Govinda. 

Each year in the beginning of October, many, many sisters and brothers gather in Calcutta 
with Dadaji. They share their experiences. Their chanting, and sit with their Elder 
Brother, Dadaji, for a few days. The Almighty then selects a person to sit alone in a room, 
before a portrait of Satyanarayan. Many phenomenons occur during this time. 

Freeman will share his experience with you. Remember, this is not worship. A person has 
no right to worship. Worship to whom? This is ego, 'I am worshipping.' The Almighty 
God is worshipping you twenty-four hours each day. 



I then related my Utsav experience, for those people who were gathered this evening. "I 
was seated before Dadaji with about one thousand other people at a place called Somnath 
Hall in Calcutta. I was listening to the beautiful bhajan, or 
Chanting, and occasionally I joined in. 

All of a sudden, Dadaji removed his shirt, or kurta, and bare-chested He motioned me to 
follow Him. We entered a room off the hall, where a large portrait of Satyanarayan and 
some dishes of foods and fruits had been placed. Nothing else was in the room, except a 
small rug in front of the portrait. All windows were barred and shuttered. There was only 
one door to the room. Dadaji told me to close my eyes and take Mahanam. I then heard 
the door open and close and the bolt slid in place, locking it. 

"Although chanting continued to go on outside, after a few moments I was not aware of 
this sound. Dadaji during this time was reclining in the e Hall, eyes closed, as if not in the 
body. 

"First it felt like it was raining fragrant water in the room. Later the room was found in 
fact, to be bathed in water of great aroma. Next it sounded like a herd of elephants passed 
through the room, shaking its very foundation. 

Then all the different forms of the Diety started appearing before me, prostrating, 
touching my feet and doing worship to me. 

At that moment I realized that when we are in tune with the Almighty God, all the other 
lesser forms of diety are sent to worship us as the Supreme itself. I knew this would be 
my last day of worship or devotion practiced from a point of my ego. 
That in fact, there was no one to worship, God was so devoted to Freeman, that 
Chanting of the Divine Name is constant and continuous every moment. 

After all these images appeared, the face of an incredibly beautiful woman appeared. I 
reached out to touch and embrace her, but it was not possible. I asked who she was. The 
reply came, 'I am your Mother. I am your sister. I am your wife.' I asked why I could not 
touch her. 

As the image started to fade, she replied, Because I am already within the very heart of 
your being." "After what seemed to be a few minutes, but was actually about forty- five 
minutes, the door opened and Dadaji touched me. I opened my eyes, and saw that some 
of the food had been eaten from each dish. Nectar was flowing onto the Satyanarayan 
portrait, but inside the glass. I was covered with the same nectar. After many washings, 
the fragrance remained. A dish of clear coconut water had turned thick, milky, and 
fragrant. 



"These few dishes of food somehow were enough to feed the multitudes and then they 
were left full. This occurred even though it was clear that the physical quantity was not 
sufficient. Dadaji said this was not from Himself, but from The Supreme God itself." 

YOU CANNOT LEARN ABOUT YOURSELF, 
EXCEPT IN EXPERIENCE 



Dadaji then requested that Freeman read a letter from a famous West German University 
Rector and Government Economic Advisor, who wrote about his Utsav experience. 

Delhi Airport, 19 Oct 80 
My dear Dadaji, 

I want to use the time in transit at Delhi Airport for thanking you for the heartwarming 
experiences of the Utsav days in Calcutta. Although I had read something about this 
gathering of sisters and brothers around you, I was not able to imagine what this would 
mean for me. 

Now, first of all, it was wonderful to meet you again, and to have so much time to be 
together with you. I learned much in all these days and many questions got their answers. 
And secondly, it was uplifting indeed to meet so many old and new friends, having come 
together in the same spirit of love, which is Truth. 

Out of the many impressive events during Utsav, I only can mention very few. So it was 
for me a kind of revelation to sit next to you and to watch some women and girls drawing 
near to you to greet you or to say good-bye: how love brightened their faces with a 
shining light. How beautiful! And, I as a silent observer witnessed here a miraculous 
change of attitude of people coming into personal touch with you. It was as if they 
responded to radiant love. 

Another important thing is to listen to the experiences of so many people having come 
into touch with you. This really is overwhelming! It is one thing to read about it, and 
another to follow the very personal explanations of others, to share - so to speak - the 
fruits of their experiences - and to find out, how it changed them. I met also one or two 
very skeptical people, having watched "miracles" several times and still not able to open 
up for the unexplainable (which simply must be accepted) and to grasp an inner meaning 
on another than the mind level. I found it rather difficult to argue with them. Who has no 
eyes to see ... It isn't the argument that matters; argument relates to understanding. Under- 
STANDING means to fix a certain viewpoint. But how can such a dynamic force like life 



be understood? You have to leave your point on the shore; you have stood for such a long 
time, and to plunge into this stream to find the Truth. 

When you first told me that I should address the Utsav meeting one evening, I fell 
spontaneously into a well-known habit: I tried to note down a line of thought to prepare 
myself for this task. But in doing this, I became aware of the absurdity of such an 
approach. And thus I was led to remember the many, many instances where I responded 
to a certain situation without preparation and with a remarkable result. So my small and 
unprepared contribution was also a test for me, and I felt very inspired by your presence. 
(In the Latin verb "inspire" you have "spiritus" or spirit; it is the spirit "that maketh 
alive"!) Is it not this way how the message of Truth is spread - by being inspired and by 
inspiring others? 

But, I do not like the word "spiritual" in this context and I guess you have also the same 
reservations. 

The events which were reported from those present in the Puja room were really 
fantastic. I would love to have a written report, for I did not note down everything. Is this 
possible? What is the importance of these events in the whole of Utsav? 
And does it have a history? 

At the end of the transit time and plus this letter I want to thank you again for the fragrant 
welcome in Dr. Mukarji's house. It was a pleasant experience to sleep one night in a room 
with pictures of you from which honey was dropping. I was reminded of your (my West 
German) house in Bochum, where the same thing happened, but not in such a large scale. 
I'm very happy in looking back to the last days. Dearest Dadaji, thank you very, very 
much for all your loving kindness, the hospitality, and the precious gifts of 
the Utsav Days. 
Embracing you once again, 
Your son, 

Peter 

Seated in the room at the Center for Truth in Washington, a beautiful man with full beard 
and black skin, who was fingering prayer beads of the Islamic faith, asked Dadaji about 
the scriptures, and about prophets. 

"This is the main problem," Dadaji said. "Everyone interprets and reads whatever 
scriptures they want, for their own purposes. Then, also, over the thousands of years, 
people have rewritten, reworded, and changed the grammar of the scriptures." 

WE MUST COME TO A PLACE, WHERE THERE ARE NO GITAS, 

NO BIBLES OR KORANS. GOD, ABOVE ALL, SHOULD BE THE PATH 

THAT SUITS US ALL BEST 




You must be careful to look at the prime message of all scriptures. The Bhagavad Gita, 
'forsake everything, take refuge in the Supreme.' As a code for daily living, it tells you to 
eat moderately, sleep moderately, and be moderate in all aspects of mind and 
body function, while remembering God. 



"In India, we have the Veda, the Sutras, the Upanishads, the Gita. So many writings, so 
many translations and commentaries. How is it possible that so many Gurus can say that 
one thing is not this way, but that way? How confusing. 

We must look that there is always a meaning outwardly of the story, and more important 
is the inner meaning of Truth. 



The Bible is the same way. People beat their children, and quote the Book of Proverbs, 
'spare the rod and spoil the child.' What foolishness! Priests and Ministers tell this to 
people. Proverbs was written by King Solomon whose father was King David. King 
David wrote the Book of Psalms. The most famous is the twenty third Psalm, 'though you 
shall walk through the valley of the shadow of death, thou shalt fear no evil. For I AM 
with you and my ROD and my staff shall comfort you.' Rod is a biblical word meaning 
the power, wisdom, and authority of God. 



Spare your child this knowledge and you will have a spoiled child. Solomon in all his 
great wisdom did not tell you to beat your children. 

"The Jews are the intellectuals of the world; they win more Nobel Prizes than any other 
group. That is because they originally believed in One God. No need to go to any 
intermediary or worship dolls. They are the Chosen Ones, as are any who finally see the 
Oneness. They can tap the Universal Wisdom, which contains all science, art, music, and 
literature. 

The Bible speaks of the trinity. This is how the three become One, in the Old Testament. 
Jacob wrestles with the Angel of Truth all night in his dream. He defeats his doubt, 
accepts Truth, and his name is changed to ISRAEL. These are the three words which 
make up the name. 

IS - the feminine principle of the Divine, the gentle ISis, IShtar, KriSna, ISaac. 
RA - the masculine principle of the Divine, the Egyptian sun God RA, RAma of India, 
AbRAham. 

EL - the Holy Spirit which unites all as One, without which there is nothing, ELohim. 

Jesus always says I AM, never meaning His body, but His Father. He says, 'Our Father.' 
All have the Divine, I AM, with them. 

"The crucifixion is also untrue. You crucify Him each time you forget His message of 
Truth. You crucify yourself and your Divinity each time you deny Truth. This is the only 
suffering. 

Can you imagine being a Christian sinner? You go and tell the Priest that you did wrong. 
He then punishes you by making you say so many 'Hail Mary's' or 'Holy Fathers.' 
Imagine a penance or punishment of taking your Holy Father or Mother's Name. All 
nonsense. This should be a joy, a natural daily remembrance. 

The prophet Mohamed, Hazarat in the Koran, tells Allah, 'God is One. God's Will be 
done.' Allah breathed His Spirit into man. You have been created to bear the 
responsibility God has entrusted with you. You must do your work, your duty, each your 
own responsibility. To do this properly, you must first recognize and be devoted with your 
real entity within, regardless of any external factors. It is this alone which will enable you 
to belong to and remember that which is greater, vaster, and more permanent than 
the individual self. 

Siddartha Gautama, the Buddha, said, 'To realize the Divine, follow the noble eight-fold 
path.' This is the middle, moderate way of worldly life. 



Right Belief Right Livelihood 
Right Intention Right Endeavoring 
Right Speech Right Mindfulness 
Right Action Right Concentration 

ONLY THE UNFAITHFUL, THE UNTRAINED AND UNKNOWING, 
SUFFER IN TIMES OF DECLINE 

"We are all filled with and led by the same Spirit, the same values. We are deterred and 
separated by different egos. 

Mahanam alone can unite us in God's Love. "The complete answer to anything in life 
may not be totally found in science, philosophy, or psychology, unless God is included. 
You build more and more churches to no avail. There is a story about a village that could 
only be reached by going down a path which was so steep, so craggy that every now and 
then, even a mountain goat would fall off. One time the mailman fell down, was hurt and 
all the mail was scattered. Another time, the milkman had the same fate. Then one 
day, the Priest fell down the path and no worship could take place. The village Elders 
decided that something must be done to correct this problem. After seven days and nights 
of discussion, the decision was made. 'We will build a hospital at the bottom of the path.' 
This is what you are doing when you do not build a new path, a royal road within, to the 
Almighty God. 

None of the messengers, the great world teachers who appeared to reestablish Truth, ever 
claimed that they were God. Those few, who were chosen, understood them and 
followed. Most followers who came afterward, built up the vast organizations, and fought 
Holy Wars to spread their doctrines, dogma, and creeds. A business was made of 
ceremonies and miracles. And in the midst of all this, the Truth that the messengers 
brought was neglected, perverted, and forgotten. 

Dadaji says, do not believe Him either. Go within, the Truth is there. 
Religion is One, scripture is One, we are One, and cannot be separated. 

Your religion is of this world, of this body, and mind. It is a religion of life and love, of 
tuning it all together in the harmony of God's Name. Remember, Dadaji wants no 
disciples. He is not interested in telling you who Dadaji is, but instead who you are. For 
you are the closest you will ever get to God and the furthest away you will ever get. 
Remember you must live with you, forever. So make Peace, not war with yourself, 
within. Then the outer wars will not affect you. 

The man who had originally posed the question about scriptures and prophets was called 
into the adjoining room with Dadaji. Dadaji told him not to be afraid any longer, that no 



one could any longer bring him harm. "How did you know what my trouble was?" he 
asked. "The Almighty knows." Mahanam was received. And although Dadaji did not 
request it, the prayer beads were put away and the need to belong to organized religion 
ended for the young man. 

WHY THE TEMPLES, CHURCHES, AND ASHRAMS? 
NO SCRIPTURES ASK FOR THEM. 

THEY ARE THE BUSINESS OF PEOPLE, WHO ARE EXPLOITING. 




Chapter FIFTEEN Portland, Oregon USA 

(God's Will) 

This year we were staying at the beautiful home of twin sisters, who were both wonderful 
artists. A large gathering was assembled at the Church of Religious Science. The 
Ministers, a husband and wife team, came to Dadaji for Mahanam. 

At the church, so many questions were asked. Someone commented, "Dadaji, we ask so 
many different questions, and you give the same answer to all the questions." 
Dadaji replied, "That is the difference. You see so many, Dadaji knows only ONE." 
The final question of the evening was, "How can we know what God's Will is?" 

Dadaji answered, "That is the question. God's Will is that you have come here in this life 
to taste God's Love, to taste God's Peace, and to live at one with God. So you see, God's 
Will is the same for everyone. 

However, each person has come with a different destiny. This destiny is not possible to 
discover in total, nor can it be changed. Within this destiny, what you Call God's Will also 



operates. When you are in harmony, then Grace, mercy, and Providence descend upon 
your lives and it seems like a miracle. This is the end product of being in tune with God's 
Will. 

You are not to submit to your destiny or life itself for that matter. You are merely to 
accept life as it is. To do any action, in tune with God's Will, is only possible from the 
point of acceptance. 

If a person does not respond with acceptance to all situations of life, it is like going from 
New York to Los Angeles and starting the journey from Texas. 

The Gita says: • You attain Peace, into whom all desires flow as into the ocean, which 
though ever being filled remaineth unmoved.' 

Acceptance is not submission, that feeling of submitting outwardly and still having an 
inner feeling of resistance. This will cause an endless pattern of conflict between inner 
and outer. True acceptance cannot cause conflict. For when life is received in tune with 
God's Will, there is no inner and no outer. This is the proper starting point for your 
journey in life. 

As the Gita says, the ocean receives all the rivers and streams. It neither permits nor does 
it resist. The ocean is neither elated nor depressed with the clear or muddy content 
flowing into it. The ocean never says, I am already full, do not send anymore water. I 
have enough. So it is with life. You cannot say, Stop the world, I want to get off. I have 
had enough already!' Life will keep on flowing. 

The person who is at peace with God, is at peace with them self, and so is at peace with 
all. This state is to be brought about by acceptance. 'Thy Will be done, Lord.' This Will, 
will be what you have prepared for yourself in the sense of mind and body. This is the 
cause and effect, for you have been led by your senses, the world mind and 
consciousness, and have not experienced the silence of the Holy Communion with the 
Supreme God. 

With this experience, you will be led to your rightful harmonious place in the world. 
There will be no conflict between your will and God's Will. The part and the whole will 
form a beautiful tapestry, which will result in fulfillment of the 
Divine plan for you 

The following verse from the Gita describes those on the spiritual adventure of life. That 
which is night for all beings, for the disciple of God is time for waking, what is time for 
waking for other beings is indeed night for the Sage who seeth. 



"Once during his sleep, a Sage had a visitation from an Angel. He was told that 
At 6 a.m. all the wells of the town would be poisoned and every person would go mad 
from drinking the water. He awoke and spent hours draining water from the well. Sure 
enough next day everyone in the town was mad, except himself. Naturally the 
townspeople thought he was the only mad one. They had to lock him away. He finally 
caused so much trouble with his ran tings and ravings about poisoned well water that they 
decided to execute him. 

When faced with his last request, he drank from the poisoned well water and was just like 
everyone else. "This is your tendency, to say, 'Well, that's how the world is.' Then you 
immediately suffer from the maddening pressures that life presents. 
"Dadaji is telling you that you can leave behind, that you must leave behind, the limited 
world of cause and effect, probability, possibility, luck, fear, and worry. 

You must enter into the world of Truth and Faith, where all things are possible and 
nothing is partial or limited, where healings and that which you call miracles take place 
naturally. 

In this place of Truth, Dadaji baffles the computer experts by making green into yellow 
and where two plus two can equal three. This is that place where you no longer need to be 
a victim of circumstance, but instead a survivor in God. 

These seeds of wisdom which Dadaji offers need not be taken up by you, nor need they 
be planted. You need do nothing. The seeds will either fall on the fertile deep soil of your 
life and blossom forth. Or they will fall on the shallow earth of your mind, sprout for a 
moment and be destroyed by the first harsh hot or cold encounter with life. And then 
again, you may be such a great skeptic, so enmeshed in the world of things and illusions 
that these seeds will fall on the rocky and barren soil of your being and never germinate. 

"Some people think that their mind is greater than the Creator's. Ego is speaking. 
How can it be when you can do nothing of yourself?" 

AS SOON AS YOU SAY, I AM THE GURU, AM THE DOER, 
YOU ARE AN EGOIST. 

"Everyone has self interest', you cannot help it. Even when you love another person from 
the heart, caring for their happiness and well-being, still self interest remains. Even a 
mother, whose greatest interest is in her baby, is not free from self-interest. Do not expect 
another, no matter how close, to understand you completely, when you fail to fulfill their 
knowing or unknowing needs." 



There is a story about how one day a Master asked a man to leave his work and family to 
follow him. The man said he could not leave, for his family so loved and depended on 
him, that they would even lay down their lives for him. The Master went to the man's 
home that evening and slipped a potion into his drink. It made it appear that the fellow 
was dead, although he could hear everything going on. 

The Master told the family that it was possible to bring the man back from the dead, if 
one went in his place. The wife declined, saying she had children to raise. The children 
declined, saying they were so young, it would not be fair for them to go. The man's 
mother was afraid to die. His brothers and sisters declined saying he was not so kind to 
them in life. With this, the man jumped up and he realized the frailty of human love. 

So leave all your hopes and yearning to God. He will get your things done, never Deserts 
you, and has designed your way smoothly. Just remember God. 

"We come into this human form to experience God's Will, to experience God's Love and 
Truth. You will see if you go through life, with God fully in mind, your sincerity will take 
you to a natural living, where any sense of poverty, wants, confusions, and nervousness 
of mind will have no place. 

"Actually, you do not understand what real happiness tastes like. So you remain deprived 
of that taste. Your natural tendencies are to get involved in the myriad of mind functions. 
When you walk daily, with the conscious companionship of the dearest, the Supreme 
Soul, only then is your inner Divine Consciousness awakened. 

"When you go without God, keeping Him away, you always remain in want. You are hurt 
by the love of your fellow human beings. To Dadaji, real character, God's real Will, is to 
put God at the helm of one's affairs. No one should, under any circumstances, shun God 
for any worldly interests. That is the real strength of character, strength of mind. 

"You falter and stumble in life and suffer by discarding God, but in Truth you can do 
nothing without God. Have faith in God, unflinching faith. Remembering and depending 
on God, makes you fearless in life, whatever may happen." 

HUMAN LOVE IS FICKLE AND FRAGILE. IT IS EMBEDDED WITH EGOISM. 
GOD'S LOVE IS PURE AND EVERLASTING. 



The following article, published on May 27, 1978, in the Indian newspaper, 

BLITZ, tells of the experience of a man, who was Deputy Director General of Civil 

Aviation of India. 



The article is entitled, 



DADAJI PUSHED THE SPIRIT BACK 

INTO MY CORPSE - AND I LIVED AGAIN, by A.K. Sarkar. 

Before meeting Dadaji, I was a man bordering on the fringes of agnosticism and 
skepticism. It was in the winter of 1974 that I heard about Dadaji. Subsequently, I met 
him and what happened as a consequence had a profound impact on my life. 
During one of my whirlwind tours to Bombay, I squeezed in a wee bit of time to ring up 
my old friend Abhi Bhattacharya. After a brief exchange of pleasantries, Abhi asked me 
whether I had any plans to go to Calcutta in the near future. On my 

replying in the affirmative, he mentioned on- Dadaji and asked me to meet him if 
possible, adding that he was a wonderful man. 

My interest remained dormant in spite of the colorful picture that Abhi painted before me. 
However, I promised him that I would try, adding the imperative clause, "If I had 
the time." Abhi invited me to his place the following day, but wedged deep in my work, I 
could scarcely afford such an extravagant luxury. The day following I took the morning 
flight back to Delhi. 

A week later, I was in Calcutta as planned. Abhi's words remained in the twilight recesses 
of the mind, half forgotten, half-dormant. However, it was here that a surprising 
coincidence occurred. Returning home from the airport in the evening, I bumped into a 
common friend of Abhi's and mine. 

He too spoke of Dadaji and asked me to meet him. Abhi's words echoed incessantly in 
my thoughts. I had the evening to myself and the vague "promise" tortured me into 
making the visit. 

The Dadaji that I found recumbent on a pillow took me totally off guard. The disparity 
between my expectations and the reality was too wide to be bridged immediately. Here 
was a man, quiet, unassuming, armed with a disarming smile and clad in total simplicity 
(a simple vest and lungi) in a simple house in Tollygunge. 

Dadaji apparently fathomed my confusion, smiled and in a benign and kindly voice 
addressed me by my name and told me that he had been expecting me for a long time. 
The refreshing condor of his smile and the affection that he showered so lavishly upon 
me moved me as one is moved by an elder brother one has known and loved all one's life. 
Dadaji presented me with a book about SATYANARAYAN on which he inscribed my 
name in indelible red ink by just putting his palm over the page. He then took me to a 
small prayer room, gave me a blank piece of paper and chanted something melodious. He 
then asked me to look at t he piece of paper. Words had appeared on the till now blank 
paper - words that Dadaji instructed me to remember. 



It was not at all like one of those 'deeksas' used as a means to delude and make money. It 
was an atmosphere of grace, reverence and quietude where money was in anonymity. 
Dadaji smoked openly. He declared his abhorrence for the traditional epithet of a Guru: 
"No man can be another man's Guru because the Divine is present in both without any 
sense of distinction." Dadaji would like to be referred to not as Guru but as an elder 
brother - simply as Dadaji. 

I met Dadaji several times after that during my later visits to Calcutta and every time I 
had the good fortune of having his blessings. 

Whenever he blessed me, my body was filled with fragrance which lasted for days. 

It was Dadaji's presence that saved my life at a critical juncture. I had gone to Islamabad 

in connection with bilateral talks for the resumption of air links between India and 

Pakistan. 

At the meeting, I suddenly felt a stabbing pain in my chest that seemed to knock the 
breath out of me. I was on the verge of a collapse when, like a drowning man, I seized the 
glass of water before me. The water was suddenly transformed into a liquid of the 
sweetest fragrance. I drank it and the pain subsided gradually. It was as if someone had 
lifted a heavy weight off my chest. This incident took place in 1976. 
Immediately thereafter, I proceeded to Bangladesh in connection with some other 
agreement and on my way, I met Dadaji in Calcutta. As usual, he blessed me and asked 
me as to what had happened to me at Islamabad. Without waiting for my reply, he also 
said that I should be more careful about my health. He then materialized a gold 
Satyanarayan medallion from apparently nowhere and asked me to wear it around my 
neck. 

In June - July 1977, I was going through a minor heart trouble. I was admitted to 
Willingdon Nursing Home for a check-up. The check-up proved to be a long drawn out 
affair of over a month. Perhaps it was this steady monotone that played havoc on my 
nerves and contributed in creating a steady decadence health wise. 

On July 24, my condition suddenly deteriorated to its ultimate and I had an acute heart 
attack. On that day, I was expecting a discharge from the hospital, but at six o'clock in the 
evening, when I was sitting in the verandah of the Nursing Home with my wife, I 
suddenly felt very uncomfortable and immediately moved to my bed. 
My wife noticing my uncomfortable condition, rushed to the doctor. By the time she 
returned, my heart was thumping and I was in agonizing pain. There were beads of sweat 
on my forehead and my tremulous frame. 

I remember distinctly that I told my wife I was leaving, and I believe it was a see-saw 
struggle between the doctors attending on me and death, with the latter dominating for 
nearly five hours. At about ten o'clock, the doctors (including two specialists) asked my 
wife to inform all the near and dear ones. Though they promised to do their very best, in 



the general gloom of the hour, their promise was like a vacant mirage on a hopeless, 
unbroken stretch of sand. 

Frantic calls to my brother at Calcutta and to Dadaji ensued. I was dying, to be sure. Yes, 
I was dead and the spirit had darted out of my body. I stood there beside the corpse, a bit 
confused. But a flood of light enveloped me; and, believe me, Dadaj I was there and he 
pushed me back into my corpse. Back to life again, I felt his hand on my forehead when 
they were shifting me from the room to the Intensive Care Unit. 

Immediately thereafter, around 11 p.m. I assured my wife that I would survive and there 
was no danger to my life anymore, as I had seen Dadaji and got his blessings. After this, 
there was a gradual improvement in my condition. 

I have not a speck of doubt that my life was saved because of Dadaji on that fateful night. 
To thank him would be to restrict my gratitude; to honor him would be to limit his 
greatness. To love him and remember him as an elder brother and as a friend, 
philosopher, and guide is all he wants and all that I can do. 
Dadaji said that He did nothing. It was all God's Will. 

In Los Angeles, the Editor of the LOS ANGELES TIMES came to do an interview with 
Dadaji. The Editor asked Dadaji why He had come to America. Dadaji answered that He 
did not know. The Editor replied, "It is obviously to do God's work and to spread God's 
message." Dadaji laughed and asked, "How can man do God's work? That is absurd! God 
does everything, man can do nothing. Do not believe anyone who says that they are doing 
God's work or that they can take you to God. They are saying that they are God and you 
are not. 

It is God's Will that Dadaji is here in America, to disclose Mahanam to a select few 
individuals. Dadaji also does not select these few; they are selected and brought to Him 
by destiny. 

These Gurus coming from India are looking for crowds of thousands and millions, for the 
purpose of collecting money. Dadaji is only interested in a handful of persons, who are 
truly interested and ready for God. All that is necessary in America is one thousand 
brothers and sisters joined together, and the work is complete. 

Within each person's body is the city of the Supreme Lord. In the area of the heart dwells 
Mahanam. This Mahanam is the Truth, the Love to be sought after, inquired about, and 
realized. 

What is it that dwells within the lotus of the heart, that must be sought after, inquired 
about and realized? 



Even as large as the Universe outside, so large is the Universe within. Heaven, Earth, Air, 
Moon, Stars - all is contained within. All things that exist, all beings, all desires dwell 
within the city of Mahanam. 

And when the body dissolves in death, this never dies, nor does it know old age. 
This is where the Supreme lives, that place and not the body itself, is the home of the 
Almighty God. Untouchable by any deed, ageless, deathless, free from guilt, free from 
hunger and from thirst. 

So God's Will and your will, free will, will-power, are merely problems and concepts 
created by your mind. When you transcend the mind, there is no such problem. What 
appears as free will, will power, has only to do with likes and dislikes. Where the 
opposites drop away, only one path remains. There is no other path to God, but God. 
Realization is the final feeling of, 'Lord, I shall do thy Bidding. 

Be always as a pilgrim and a stranger upon the earth, as one who must finally leave and 
has no permanent business in this place. The lukewarm believers have trouble upon 
trouble. When you grow lukewarm, you are afraid of work and find so many reasons not 
to do so many things. When you have come to the point of seeking no special work, 
consolation, or identity, then you can first taste the sweetness of God. When you have 
God, you are truly rich. 

How silly that you expect that all should love you and be kind and understanding to you, 
when God Himself has so many that call themselves His enemy. 
Refusal of outward consolation is often necessary to experience inward joy. Give 
Yourself into God's hands and suffer silently if you must. The Divine knows the time and 
manner of your Deliverance. 

Be at peace, for the peaceful person does more good than the most learned one. 

When you accept that it is all God, then every created thing will appear as a book of holy 

teaching. The one who walks with God is not bound by outer affection or affliction. 

START YOUR DAY WITH GOD. SPEND YOUR DAY WITH GOD. 
END YOUR DAY WITH GOD 

When things seem troubled, remember the tide can only go out so tar, and then it must 
reverse itself. A little more effort, a little more patience, a little more remembrance, and 
you shall overcome rather than be overcome. 



Chapter SIXTEEN 



Eugene, Oregon USA (Ecology, Healing) 



A few years back, an unemployed psychologist came to Dadaji in Portland. In private 
session with Him, he revealed his woes. His wife was suffering from cancer and he was 
jobless. Dadaji saw into the future and advised him about his business and about his wife. 
Now we were staying at his newly built beautiful home in Eugene, built from the 
proceeds of his very successful business. 

His wife was healed of her illness. The man was more than grateful, wanting to share his 
experience and Dadaji with his friends, neighbors, and colleagues in this beautiful city of 
the University of Oregon. 

The first night, Dadaji slept in their new bedroom on their new bed. He called both wife 
and husband and told her of a back and neck problem she suffered, but had not told him 
about. She was quite surprised when told she would have to sleep on the floor and 
disregard the new mattress. 

Today her back condition is excellent. This women, although an avowed Christian, at first 
had trouble in her mind about accepting Dadaji' s love and universality. 
Today she thinks of Him all the time and lives with the awareness of Mahanam chanting 
within her. She arranged that alarge gathering be held at her community church. Among 
those gathered were students, professors, doctors, lawyers, engineers, scientists, 
Christians, Jews, Hindus, and some devotees of a Sikh Guru. 

The questions were many, about ecology, about healing, and about saving the world. 

Dadaji looked to Freeman and said to speak something about ecology. At that moment, 
when Dadaji asks that I speak, there comes a quiet moment and then a flow of words and 
thoughts come from beyond this mind, for the statements have not been read, heard, or 
spoken previously. 

Imagine purchasing the most expensive toy ever made and then giving it as a gift to a few 
billion children to play with for a few million years. Well, this is what God has done. He 
has given His planet, Earth, as a gift to all His billions of children to play on, and play 
with for millions of years. As some children will, rough play has occurred, while other 
children caution, 'Handle gently, please. Considering all this use, it is still in pretty good 
shape. 

The Earth is but an outer manifestation of the inner workings of the minds of all the 
world. If the world is polluted without, then the mind is polluted within." 
As I write these words I am sitting on a terrace at a place called Puri, in India. It 
overlooks the Indian Ocean. 

The ocean and the beach are exquisitely beautiful. This is a simple fishing village with 
people living a simple life. 



There is no question or thought of pollution or ecological balance here. The simpler the 
life, the cleaner the Earth. When we industrialize for convenience, better standards of 
living externally, more profits, the more we spoil our Mother Earth. 

The people who have become so exercised about ecology can no longer see the beauty in 
God's Creation, for it surely exists. They have polluted their inner vision and can only see 
the pollution with their outer vision. 

We have within us every germ of human quality, and when we feed these, they bring 
about change which is sometimes very extreme. Everything in the outer ecology relates to 
the inner ecology, both on the individual and collective basis. 

The flowers that smile at us from the roadside garden of God are but the smiles of our 
brothers and sisters made manifest in nature. The hurricanes and tornadoes represent the 
turbulence of the human mind. 

We tend to blame everyone else for our own misconduct. We are blaming the big oil 
companies for polluting the air, yet each one of us arrived at this place by automobile. We 
blame others for our inner turbulence, yet it is our failure to recognize God and remember 
God's Name that causes these whirlwinds. The only way to keep the balance, to cleanse 
the Earth is to feel God's Love and gift to us in the heart, and to take personal 
responsibility to drop by drop take care of the polluted lakes of our mind. 

There is always hope. Each time we take God's Name, it is like a drop of clear water in a 
bucket of mud. Soon the bucket will be clear water. Then you will start to feel the beauty, 
the triumph and joy at the renewal and recreation of life. Your recreation, your re- 
creation, fun in life will truly be in the image of God. 

HUMAN BEING IS ESSENTIALLY GOD. OUR BIRTH IS TO TASTE THAT DIVINE 
BLISS IN EVERY SECOND OF OUR EXISTENCE, WITH LOVE 

No need for healing when there is proper ecology. Healing itself is ecology. Take proper 
care of Mother Earth and she will serve and take care of you. Take care of the mind and 
body properly and they will also serve you well. 

This is Wisdom. Disease is belief. Wisdom is health- Disease is the belief in the 
limitation of the mind, Wisdom goes even beyond the laws of nature. When you take 
God's Name, a chemical change actually occurs in your body. When this change takes 
place you will be saying, 

'Lord, it feels like you turned your Love my way' 



All we can do is remember God, and do our duty, and try to Love God. God only knows, 
we know nothing. Only God can reveal Truth and Love to our hearts. We can give 
nothing, and take nothing. 

This is why Dadaji can never accept payment for what you call miracle or healing. It is 
God's wish, not from this body. You say Dadaji is 'a channel,' an agent, or catalyst for that 
Love and Dadaji says, 'No, it is God's Will, God's wish that these things happen. 

There are so many in the business of healing today. That is because there are more 
mentally sick and physically sick people walking and lying around than ever before. No 
one can heal anyone that is absurd. There are spiritual healers, medical healers, faith 
healers, but Truth is the only healer. 

The mind and body are like machines, care for them, feed them properly and still they 
will breakdown that is their nature. We will be in this body a few days and then be off it. 
Everyone wants an answer, when they don't even know what the question is. Madness or 
mental illness is an extreme form of egoism. 

Those who go unbalanced mentally have concentrated all thought upon themselves. 

Some people say they will feel better if their mother no longer has cancer, some if they 
have a better job, better wife, better children, more money, higher position, but all of this 
is false. 

The mind has not presented the true problem. When one has turned to Truth, to 
Satyanarayan, then the problems will be posed properly. Then God can act on it and all 
solutions become available and possible. This is being alert, in tune; this is knowing 
automatically what should be done and what should not be done. This is called 
steadiness. 

The Bhagavad Gita speaks of this person in this way: 'The understanding which knows 
action and non-action, what ought to be done and what ought not to be done, what is to be 
feared and what is not to be feared, what binds and what does not bind the Soul, that 
understanding is good. 

The Gita says that when we act in tune with the Supreme, we will appear to have the 
qualities of all the senses and yet without any senses, unattached yet supporting all, free 
from desires and yet enjoying them. He is without and within all beings. He is un moving 
as also moving. He is too subtle to be known. He is far away and yet is near. He is 



undivided and yet is divided among all beings. He is individual yet contained within all 
as all is contained within Him. 

In order to know what the future holds in store for you, you would have to know what 
your past holds in store for you. This is not possible to know except by what you are 
experiencing right this moment. 

First you must realize you are living in the prison, as a prisoner of superstition, limitation, 
Gurus, power, and money. If you want .to escape and be free in God in Truth, Dadaji 
knows of only one escape plan. This is Mahanam. 

Most people become model prisoners and some act up occasionally. When Mahanam is 
revealed in you, you can walk away free. Not going from one prison, 'ism, to another 
prison, 'ism. 

Some come to Dadaji and say they are suffering physically, some mentally, some 
spiritually - this is not so. Only one problem, they have not yet realized, GOD IS LOVE. 
One gentleman came to me from Portland and asked if I could help him become the 
richest man in America. I told him Dadaji may be the poorest, but yet He is the richest in 
the world. The greatest treasure is Love itself. 

You must understand that whatever man does in his daily life, with utmost sincerity, 
remembering God, practicing patience, becomes real penance, which is the highest 
offering to God. So go ahead with your life and work with God. 

You will find that God has arranged for you the right things at the right time, which you 
could not consciously arrange as well. The future is unknown, unseen, not in our hands. 
God helps and guides those who follow Him in remembrance and acceptance of both 
what we like and dislike. Dependence on people is unnecessary. 

Dadaji never looks back, He does not dwell on past lives, or past karma, for this is a 
fascination that is of no use, in fact it can become a hindrance. To move on with Dadaji is 
difficult for we will not let go. 

A person once had a dream. In the dream, many people were crossing a great river. 
Although the river was shallow, they were so burdened with belongings that they 
floundered and sank from sight. This person then saw Dadaji clad only in some light 
cloth, enter the river and take his hand. They moved easily to the other side. 

When you take Mahanam, it is like taking Dadaji's hand. All burdens fall away and 
become unimportant. This is evolution, not revolution. Do not revolt against the past, and 



try to overthrow it, just take His hand and evolve to the other side. You will no longer be 
dissatisfied with yourself. You will no longer find fault with everything and everyone 
around you and especially with God. 

We do not know what is good and what is evil. Truth manifests through genuine hearts. 
Only do your duty, leave the rest to God. One, who gets the taste or touch of God's Love, 
none can stop his or her progress in the blissful path. 

Remember, avoid worldly Gurus. The true Guru is not of the flesh, but gives life to the 
flesh. 

Dadaji never opens His mouth, He always opens His heart. He speaks to your spiritual 
sense. He is knocking at the door of your heart. Just invite Him in and you will share and 
drink from the same cup of Truth. 

Coming to Dadaji is like coming to Christ. 

To Freeman it was like going to Jerusalem to see the man called Jesus. He spoke of Truth 
and of His Father, Our Father, of loving one another, of doing our duty. He performed all 
sorts of miracles, and although I witnessed them, He said, 'Of myself I can do nothing. He 
who dwells within me, doeth the work. 

I touched his garment and He touched my heart. Dadaji sent me forth to speak not so 
much of Him, but of the Truth that shall set us free." 
Dadaji is a teacher, who is not a teacher. 

He is beautiful, yet simple. 

He is strong, yet gentle. 

He is wise yet claims to be unknowing. 

He is the Christ, the Buddha, The Krishna, in this day and age. 
He is the Dadaji. 

NAME IS GOD. TRUTH IS ONE. 

HUMANITY IS ONE. LANGUAGE IS ONE. 

TRUTH, SELF, AND GOD ARE IDENTICAL. 



Chapter SEVENTEEN 



Los Angeles, California USA 



(Sex, Kundalini, Tantra Love, Truth, Manaham) 

That evening, at an estate on the beach at Malibu, many hundreds of people gathered to 
be with Dadaji. The discussion went from sex, to love, to kundalini, to Truth, to 
Mahanam. 

One movie producer said that for years the cinema was the false Guru of what love and 
sex were all about in California. He said that now, from India is coming a new form of 
sex called kundalini and tantra. 

Dadaji responded, "Everything is sex. All creation at every level is sex. Sitting with each 
other, talking, touching, this is all sex of the senses. 

The sexual impulse was created by God as the means to procreate humanity. This desire 
between people is a natural appetite which should not be unnaturally suppressed. Like all 
appetites, it should be dealt with in a discerning and discriminate manner. Otherwise it 
will cause greater suffering than if you suppress it. 

GOD CREATED OUR THIRST AND PASSION FOR LIFE. 

The obvious purpose of sexual intercourse is to conceive children to propagate humanity. 
When this act is performed in devotion and with an awareness of Mahanam, it becomes 
the ideal. It is also clear that the sexual act is pleasurable, and is experienced so often for 
this pleasure of the communion of man, woman, and God. Shared for its pleasure even 
though conception does not happen or is not possible. 

There is no right or wrong, good or bad about this use of what we call sexual energy. We 
did not create this function, and every person we honor for bringing the message of Truth 
came into the world after conception resulting from union of woman and man. In order to 
deify these messengers, build religions, and make them appear supernatural, stories of 
Immaculate Conception were devised. In fact all conception is immaculate. 

If we give into this appetite or any other appetite, totally and indiscriminately, it will be 
very harmful, causing frustration and anxiety. Instant sex and pornography today are 
examples of feeding this appetite at purely a physical level. It should not be as a rubbing 
together to relieve bodily itches. But a spirited in part physical, and in part spiritual 
communion of two as One. 



HUMAN LOVE IS FICKLE AND FRAGILE, WHEN IT IS RULED BY THE SENSES. 



The sex act as shared by a man and woman in love with the Divine in each other can be 
an ideal way of showing human love. In fact, when the passion of God is unleashed, it 
comes out as a sharing of God's Love of God's Spirit of God's Truth. 
In the moment of union there is no thought of technique, performance, or aphrodisiacs. 
There is no limitation, no restriction, and no control. What is shared is without inhibition, 
with no thought of sexual prowess or satisfaction. 

TO REALIZE GOD IS THE ... ONLY LOVE. 

The purity of the sex act automatically guarantees that this act of love in its purity and 
innocence will be a complete and total communion. 

This experience is also God, and as the body is the temple of the Divine, handled 
properly, guided from within, this physical sex will be a manifestation of what is in your 
heart and can be a part of the true joy of living. When you share your bodies with God in 
mind, with communion of hearts there will always be a magic and intimacy, no matter 
how aged you become or what condition your body is in. 

I LOVE YOU BECAUSE YOU ARE A LOVER OF THE ALMIGHTY. 

Dadaji is telling you that sex does not only mean joining bodies, we have an intimacy 
with each other's sight, sound, fragrance, and touch. This magic or bliss can be felt at 
anytime and anyplace, under any conditions that might exist at the time, as it exists with 
the Divine. 

"The worldly definition or the Gurus and Priests definition of sex or tantra is not right. 
They have missed the true meaning, distorted it and made it shameful and dirty, for their 
own purposes. 

About kundalini and tantra, nobody knows. This is about inner sex. The body and being 
operates on energy. Only one kind of energy exists, and it is used in different ways. It is 
comparable to electricity. We do not have one kind for lights, another for fans, another 
kind for cooking. So, when some Guru tells you about sexual energy and heart energy, it 
is false. 

There are two very thin threads running up the back. The ida on the left, and the pingali 
on the right, also a central passage called sushum rna. When you do not think of God, 
when you are not aware of Mahanam, this passage is blocked or clogged. Like a fuel line 
with dirt in it. All your answers come through this passage automatically. This is why, 
when you worship with mind, ignorantly with fear and idols, you are stifled at every turn. 



By pranayama, breathing the life force itself, you automatically raise the kundalini. This 
is a physical practice and you must be very careful with these breathing exercises. They 
can lead to mental problems of the worst kind. And those who teach these techniques can 
only be described as scoundrels. You cannot play with or abuse this life force of God, 
and not suffer. 

GOD DECIDES THE RIGHT TIME FOR AN ELEVATION TO HIGHER STATES. 
DO NOT FORCE ANYTHING, LET IT ALL HAPPEN NATURALLY. 



There is a reserve of energy at the base of the spine. It is like a serpent or snake coiled up. 
As it is aroused, it uncoils and travels through the seven chakras or centers of 
consciousness. If it travels only with sensual thoughts it only experiences these. If it 
travels with awareness of God, the unlimited power and proper use of the energy is made 
at all levels. 

The lower centers are of reproduction and evacuation. Naturally if we think only of this, 
we direct the energy here mentally and get caught up in this area. Around the heart, we 
start to wonder about the music of existence itself. The fifth place is about the throat. We 
start speaking about God, and we enjoy only hearing about God. The sixth center is at the 
forehead. Then direct vision of God, seeing with a different eye is experienced. The 
seventh center is at the top of your head. This is called Sam ad hi when you are united, 
married, having constant sex with the Creator. 

When the lower and upper centers, and all in between are joined in harmony, this is sex, 
or tantra. Then you are reunited with yourself and Divine orgasm occurs. "Dadaji is 
saying this has nothing to do with ego of sitting, with your mind thinking of these centers 
of consciousness. 

Mahanam, taking God's Name in the midst of doing your duty, in the midst of every 
experience, is automatic kundalini. 

No function of the body is evil at any level. You cannot live without proper evacuation. 
Nor will there be any people or physical manifestation of Divine human love, without the 
use of your reproductive organs. Your body and senses are God given, to be cared for in 
love and used in moderation. 

I am telling you again, all this has no connection with God. Only remember God, do your 
duty, enjoy yourself, and try to love God. It is all One it is all God. 

Vivekananda was staying at a Maharaja's palace and during the evening program; a 
beautiful young lady was to dance in a costume that exposed some of her body. He 



refused to watch it, because of his vows, and waited outside. After the program, the 
dancer came to him and said, 'Swami, why do you judge me as doing something wrong or 
against God? I am not doing sin, but this is my God given talent, and each dance is 
offered to God in devotion.' Vivekananda at that moment, had a great revelation of Truth 
and realized, apologized, doing pranam, bowed before the dancer. 

BETTER THAN PRAISING THE GOOD AND CONDEMNING THE WICKED, 
IS TO SEEK GOD. 




The Supreme God is never in bondage to desires, never seeks liberation. God is the 
original teacher, and the original teaching was the Word or Mahanam. 'In the beginning 
was the Creator, Brahmin, with whom was the Word, and tpe Word itself was truly the 
Supreme Brahmin.' 

Offer everything, even what you call sex. The Gita says: Whatever your action, Food or 
worship, Whatever the gift, that you give to another, Whatever you vow to the work of 
the Spirit: Lay these also as offerings before me. 

There is only one life force. It expresses itself in different ways at different levels. It may 
make you write a story, paint a picture, run a race, or have sexual intercourse. It also takes 
you everywhere in your life. 



The Bhagavad Gita also advises: Thinking about sense objects will make you dwell on 
sense objects; Dwell on these and you become addicted Thwart your addiction, it turns to 
anger; Be angry, and you confuse your mind; Confuse your mind, you forget the lesson of 
experience; Forget experience, lose discrimination; Lose discrimination, and you miss 
life's only purpose. 

What is this world of mine? Can you say my tree, my air?, my sky, my ocean? Yet you 
say, 'my wife, my child, my husband, my house.' You have agreed that an object or person 
might be called 'yours.' And furthermore, you have agreed that the person who can say 
'mine' to the largest number of desired objects and people is the most fortunate and 
Successful. 

GOD DOES NOT FILL, BUT INSTEAD TAKES AWAY CRAVING FOR MATERIAL 
AND SENSUAL NEEDS. 

In Truth, every creature, every object, every being, belongs to God, and to God alone. 

Do you want to know how far you are from God in your mind? For your mind is how 
close you are, and how far away you can ever get. Make a list, and everything that is 
yours, that you say "mine" to, is what is separating you from Truth. 
RAISE GOD FROM YOUR HEART, AND MAKE YOUR MIND THE CONSCIOUS 
DWELLING PLACE OF GOD. 

You fall in love, and out of love. God's Love is something else, only this can be counted 
on. When we can feel with each other, the love we feel for God, then no question arises, 
for the human love has taken on the quality of the Divine Love. 

The ideal human relationship is also about commitment. You know God is committed to 
you, no matter what. When you have the awareness of Truth, you are com mit ted to God, 
no matter what. So it must be in your living the God life, no question of circumstances, 
you must have a commitment to one another. This is only possible when preconceived 
notions about arrangements that are convenient and comfortable are dissolved. 

In India, a country of seven hundred million people, we have very little divorce. People 
do better with a disciplined way of life. Man and woman come together, accept it as 
destiny, and make a commitment. They accept their duty to family and responsibility. 
They learn to love each other, and to respect each other as manifestation of God. Each 
knows and does their duty. 



Many respected people, who said they came in the Name of Truth, were in fact preaching 
social and political reform. 

Vivekananda was going to liberate India with 'beef, brains, and brawn.' He told the Indian 
people to eat cows and to use their heads for something else other than carrying loads. He 
ended up in frustration, and died at a young age. 

Today, and often in history, people have said, 'We need God, guts, and .guns to save the 
world.' This is all nonsensical mind function. Gandhi said non-violence is the answer, and 
millions died in bloodshed. 

Gandhi himself the destined victim of an assassin's bullet. 

"In fact the real messengers of Truth came to tell you that to be born with human form in 
this mortal world has only one happy object. That is to relish the joy of God's Love. 
Within each of you is music, a sound. It is Krishna playing the sweetest music on His 
Venna, His flute. This music can not only be heard, it can be seen and its fragrance 
experienced. There is only one Krishna, one God, playing the same tune within all. 
If you can hear this melody and attune your life to it, you shall have a sweet symphony. 

If your mind does not hear it, and plays so many other tunes along with it, how discordant 
the music of '"life will be, not only to yourself, but to all around you. Now imagine two 
people, the same Divine tune playing within each, yet a multitude of inharmonious 
melodies of their minds, which combine to drown out their Divine Song. 

There is only one drummer, only one beat to life. This is the only Savior, or Messiah. 
This is tantra, or true sexual union with the Divine. 

IN THE SCRIPTURES, WHEN IT IS WRITTEN, "I SHALL COME AGAIN,' 
IT MEANS THE FRAGRANCE OF GOD REVEALS IN YOUR HEART AGAIN. 

Once a traveler wanted to enter a gate to a certain walled city. A Sage sat before the gate. 
The person asked what kind of city this was. The Sage responded asking what kind of 
city the visitor had come from. The visitor said, 'It was a city of hate and greed.' The Sage 
said, 'So it is within this city. 

A little later, another traveler approached the Sage with the same question. This visitor 
responded to the Sage that they had come from a city of love and peace. The Sage then 
said, 'So it is within this city. 

Here is heaven, h e re is Hell, according to what you do. What you bring into any 
situation, is what you see and what you get. 



Dadaji's Love is very sacred, secret and silent. Even the next person cannot know it, nor 
has anyone the right to know it. This is so deep and opposite to the worldly love, that it is 
out of sight and out of mind. This Love is perpetual. No barrier or distance can be a 
hindrance. His Love stretches and it grows and grows for those who love Him. This 
Love, though apparently coming from one with a physical form or a holder of a body is 
not in fact from the body you see. It suffers no fickleness and is not temporary, unlike the 
character of human love. It is eternal; the entire creation is made of this Love. It is 
constant, continual, unchangeable, and without expectations. It is present as the eternal 
sound of Name that holds the body with its life force. 

God exists for Love and in Love. God gives indications of Love and only patience is 
required to feel it. You will feel it in all your actions. God will guide you. God is your 
nearest and dearest. Within you is that Mahanam, hear it beating as your heartbeat, 
saying: 

GOPAL GO VINDA GOPAL GOVINDA GOPAL GOVINDA GOPAL GOVIND A 
GOPAL GOVINDA GOPAL GOVINDA GOPAL GOVINDA GOPAL GOVINDA 




Chapter EIGHTEEN Bombay, India 

(Mumbai) 

"Experience in Truth," by Dr. Lalit Pandit 



The following condensed article was written by Dr. Lalit Pandit, who is a prominent, 
respected, and highly educated scientist. An atomic particle physicist, he is associated 
with the Tata Institute of Applied Physics. 

Dr. Pandit's story is important for this Age, since his experiences with Dadaji and Truth 
come from the mental perspective of one who is highly trained scientifically The 
complete text of the article which relates numerous manifestations, transformations and 
healings, is highly recommended as published in the book ON DADAJI: PART IV, 
available from the addresses in the front of the book. 

Experience In Truth - Dr. Lalit Pandit 

I met Dadaji on August 15, 1975. Since then I have had many occasions of meeting and 
talking intimately with him. My experiences associated with him have led me to an inner 
certitude of the existence of Truth (Supreme Being or Satyanarayan) that, however defies 
any mental or intellectual description. 

As a scientist, a researcher in theoretical high energy physics, I am well versed in the 
presently accepted basic laws of physics. My working "" life in this world is thus entirely 
tied up with the world of mental concepts, expressed in mathematical form, framed for 
the purpose of achieving an orderly description of the phenomena of nature perceived via 
our senses suitably extended through complex instruments. 

Experiences with Dadaji have NOT led me to give up or deny this world as seen and 
described by us - it too after all is the creation of the Supreme Being. What has happened 
is that awareness has developed in me of the immanent and all engulfing Truth beyond 
the grasp of the intellect. 

Only an open minded (rather an open hearted) reader is likely to grasp what is sought to 
be communicated here. This shall be, for once, no occasion for merely intellectual 
discussions. Words, after all, cannot describe w hat the intellect cannot grasp or 
formulate. However, where the affinity of love exists, all lovers know, words can still be 
enjoyable even though they are thoroughly inadequate as vehicles for the feelings 
enjoyed in communion. 



THE SPACE-TIME COMPLEX: RELATIVITY AND COMPLEMENTARITY 



As soon as we appear in this world of nature (the kingdom of Time), consciousness 
emerges in the garb of mind attempting constantly a separation of subject and object. An 
effort at continuous coordination in moments of time and locations in space attends the 
experiencing of the world within and without. A fragmented vision of events in time and 
space ensues. 

Desire to control the course of events takes hold. An attempt to describe the world, that 
may lead to practical ends being achieved, is inaugurated. Most magical rights and 
religious rituals of old as well as scientific research and technology of today are based on 
this basic desire. The result, of dominating importance today, is the dazzling edifice of 
science. 

Recent developments in the fundamental science of physics have thrown up a few general 
lessons of great importance. As a background to offset the experiences with Dadaji to be 
related here, it will be worthwhile to briefly indicate these lessons. 

Prior to the year 1900, the laws of physics, based on the study of large scale motions of 
commonly familiar objects, permitted a clean separation of an objective physical world, 



independent of the observer, having spatial extension and evolving in an independently 
flowing time according to deterministic causal laws. 

This mechanistic world description has come in for revolutionary changes in the light of 
discoveries made in our present century. 

The first major revolution, still however permitting a deterministic causal description of 
natural phenomena, occurred in 1905 with the emergence of the special theory of 
relativity of Einstein. As a result it became clear that the hitherto employed concept of 
time flowing independently of space, whereby simultaneity of events widely separated in 
space had an absolute meaning, was only of approximate validity and was natural to us 
only in the context of familiar experiences in which the speeds involved were negligible 
compared to the enormous speed of light in vacuum. 

The physical space-time complex is actually inseparable, and simultaneity is a relative 
concept depending on the motion of the observer. Furthermore, no physical signals (or 
actions) can travel faster than the speed of light in vacuum - the latter being independent 
of the state of the source and is as such a universal limiting physical speed. 
The second major revolution, and philosophically in many ways the more jolting one, 
was inaugurated already in the year 1900 by Planck's discovery of another universal 
limiting constant, called Planck's quantum of action, and properly nurtured only after 
another quarter century had elapsed with the discovery of quantum mechanics needed for 
a proper description of atomic phenomena. It rung the death knell on all attempts at a 
deterministic causal space-time description of physical phenomena at the atomic -and 
subatomic level. 

There must always be present an undetermined disturbance of the observed system in 
each act of observation. The observer and the observed can no longer be neatly separated. 
The description must thus perforce be only probabilistic or statistical. The limitation of 
our language based on the, for all practical purposes valid, deterministic space-time 
description of the familiar large scale experience, for which the limiting constant of 
Planck is negligible, forces us to make use of mutually exclusive (complementary) 
physical pictures in describing one and the same physical system at the atomic level. 
This was revolution indeed. Its lesson has been formulated as the principle of 
complementarity by Niels Bohr, one of the most revered founding Fathers of atomic 
physics. Emboldened by this lesson from atomic physics, Bohr has even attempted 
carrying over the spirit of the principle of complementary to other areas were the 
intellectual activity of concept and theory building is carried on, such as in psychology 
and biology. 

It may be in the very nature of the intellect that concepts that are mutually contradictory 
in terms of the language pertaining to one level of experience must, nevertheless, be used 
together in a complementary manner when used to describe newer and subtler levels of 
experience. 

The methods of science have proved eminently successful. As a result, in all areas of 
human activity, one attempts now the methods of scientific model building. The open- 



ended evolutionary as well as revolutionary nature of the development of science is clear 
by the above examples. 

Today the focus of attention in fundamental research in physics is on the sub nuclear high 
energy particle phenomena. 

Many new and totally unforeseen phenomena have been observed with the use of very 
high energy machines and complex detector systems. This research involving huge 
outlays of money and manpower, is seeking the ultimate theory of matter. This hope 
appears to us very naive, for no matter how high the energy attained, by marshalling 
perhaps the budgets of the whole world, it will still be negligibly small compared with 
infinite energy. 

The open-ended game of scientific research remains of course, certainly interesting and 
possibly technologically useful at every step. Such openhandedness is not peculiar to 
experimental science. 

In fact incompleteness always remains in the intellectual game of abstract mathematics. 
Many are the other important games of deep importance, such as the play of human 
imagination in the arts. 

The creative impulse is presumably from one and the same source, be it in art or in 
science. For the intellect, the world pictures from these two directions may appear 
contradictory; but both sides are somehow important in the sense of the extended 
principle of complementarity. 

Certitude might well be impossible for the intellect and yet be immediate to the heart. To 
a general reader the foregoing paragraphs might seem too terse and hardly connected 
with our main theme. But, the essential point is that science is devoted to constructing a 
mental, intellectual, description of the world in the space-time framework. The resulting 
picture is open-ended and no claims to absolute finality can be made for it at any stage of 
its development. 

In contrast, the Truth that Dadaji refers to as the Absolute is well beyond the pale of mind 
and intellect. Thus no logically consistent description of Truth is possible in human 
language. The baffling Dadaji experiences I will relate serve to point to this BEYOND. 
Dadaji exhorts us all the same to fully enjoy the familiar world as the creation and play of 
the Supreme Being, while developing an inner awareness of the Lord through loving 
devotion. 

FIRST ENCOUNTER: MAHANAM REVELATION 

In June 1973, I was participating in a Summer School at Dalhousie. During one of the 
evening strolls, a distinguished colleague happened to mention a book, then recently 
published, relating miracles attributed to a well-known "miracle maker" of south India. I 
became very curious. I had also read cursorily about such doings in a weekly magazine. 
All with utter disbelief. After all, as a physicist, I was well aware of the present basic 
physical laws, including those of conservation of energy and matter, which make physical 



means unavailable certainly for large scale materialization or even transformations of 
physical objects. 

However, on my return to Bombay, I did buy a copy of that book and read it through. All 
the incidents were to me quite beyond acceptance. Even though unbelieving, I could not 
easily dismiss the testimonies of so many good and able people. Were they all gullible 
fools?0 r was it perhaps possible that, with all the numerous camouflaging hoaxes 
abounding in the world, there is, in fact, an incomprehensible divine power, to which our 
laws do not apply, shooting forth baffling manifestations for some divine purpose? 
It was not difficult to dismiss such thoughts and get involved with my worldly affairs. I 
had furthermore, another absorbing pastime made available to me just then. My eldest 
brother, Sri C.S. Pandit, had moved from Delhi to Bombay to take on the editorial 
responsibilities of a local daily paper. Our entertaining talks were indeed absorbing. One 
evening, quite unexpectedly, he told me that he had been contacted by Abhi Bhattacharya 
requesting him to come and meet Sri Amiya Roy Chowdhury, who was referred to as 
"Dadaji" (Elder Brother). 

"You will accompany me for this meeting?" he asked. I told him point blank, that I did 
not believe in going and meeting so-called holy persons and the invitation was clearly to 
him because of his public importance as an Editor. So, he went to the meeting alone, and 
in fact went three or four times after. 

Each time he would come back with astounding experiences of breathtaking miraculous 

phenomena, thoroughly enchanted with the loving personality of Dadaji. I listened to him 

in disbelief, and yet with a mind kept open, albeit with some effort, since I know him 

well to be a man not easily fooled and trained to watch the crooked by-ways of the 

political world, and besides, it was the nearest possible first hand reporting. 

My suppressed curiosity finally surfaced. I agreed to accompany him to visit Dadaji, on 

August 15. We started out from my flat, for the fifteen mile drive. It was the monsoon 

season, and it was literally pouring and the going became rougher as we proceeded. 

My brother asked me in mocking dismay, "Are you in luck or not?" As soon as he said 

this the lashing rain stopped and did not reappear for the remaining thirteen miles. 

On the way, my brother ran out of his cigarettes. We stopped and he bought a pack of the 

expensive, imported State Express 555 brand cigarettes. He hardly had time to enjoy a 

few puffs, when we arrived at our destination, Abhi Bhattacharya' s flat. He threw away 

his cigarette and we entered the flat. 

My brother and I were called into the private bedroom, adjoining the main gathering 
room, by D adaji. I had vaguely expected to see an awe-inspiring old man with gorgeous 
saffron clothes, or some other appurtenances of ostensible holiness. 
Instead, I saw a rather ordinary looking man, appearing to be about fifty five, with 
somewhat loose, long cut, mostly black hair, reclining on the bed in a most informal 
manner of any average elderly Indian household on a Sunday morning. He was clad in 
the common summer attire of a lungi and a sleeveless vest. Could it really be the one I 
had come to meet, all this way, I wondered. I greeted him from a distance, abstaining 



from the traditional Indian touching of the feet when meeting an elder, and then squatted 
in front of him like the others. The casual informal conversation in progress when we 
entered, continued. I felt somewhat out of it all, except when a- couple of times, Dadaji 
shot me a glance with a peculiar smile. Those glances and that smile are vivid even today. 
They had a quality that is impossible to describe. 

All of a sudden with an impetuous spontaneous gesture with his hand he called me closer 
to him. He touched my chest with his and I was engulfed all through my body and clothes 
with an incredible fragrance, which remained after many washings. As he touched my 
chest he told me, "You take 'Diksha' from your inside, yes?" I vaguely nodded my head, 
and shuffled back to my original spot. 

My brother asked Dadaji, "Why do you want publicity?" Dadaji laughed and told him, 
"He does not want any publicity. But who can stop His work. Truth has ways to get His 
work done." All very laconic. 

All of a sudden Dadaji said, "Oh, Mr. Pandit has a great desire for a cigarette. 
Go on smoke if you wish." I saw my eldest brother looking like an embarrassed 
youngster, an amusing sight indeed. And then Dadaji asked, "Oh, you will smoke my 
cigarettes? Here " and he flicked his hand and out fell in front of us with incredible 
suddenness a large carton of two hundred State Express 555 cigarettes which no hand 
could have hidden! He shot me a glance, inscrutable, from a face somewhat flushed and 
radiant. And then he took a small piece from his own packet of a cheap brand of 
cigarettes and casually lit it. 

That stub was to me a liberating experience. It seemed to say, "Taboos are manmade. Of 
no importance to Him." My suppressed curiosity for a materialization miracle had been 
taken care of in a way leaving no room for any quibbling. And this while I was still 
suffused by the Divine aroma Dadaji had touched off my chest. 

While I sat somewhat stunned and yet strangely elated by what I had just witnessed, my 
brother regained his composure. He asked how these things could happen, speaking in 
my behalf, that I was a scientist and could hardly accept such happenings. "Dadaji does 
not know, does not want to know and has no part in them. They happen at His will. That 
is all. Only a scientist knows the boundaries and so what lies outside them. 
Just wait, our scientist will be straightened out in a minute." He asked the others to leave 
the room, and then asked me to hold firmly in my hand a small piece of paper. 
Dadaji asked me to bow down to a picture of Sri Sri Satyanarayan, and as I did that he 
started muttering, "Jai Ram, Jai Ram, Jai Ram" and touched my back. 
In a moment, I was living through the grandest miracle of all. While fully conscious I was 
somehow aware of a deep inner subtle vibration, almost disembodied, and from deep 
within I heard the Mahanam, two names of Lord Krishna in a voice strangely familiar, 
just like hearing myself in a tape recording. Dadaji asked me to look at the piece of paper 
I was holding. I found written on it in beautiful red calligraphy the two names, Mahanam, 
in Hindi. Again I bowed, and when I looked at the paper again, the two names had 
disappeared, leaving a mere fragrant oily smudge. 



Dadaji explained, "You have seen your within, Lord Govinda. For a fleeting moment, the 
veil had been parted for you by His Grace. Back again you are in the mundane world of 
Maya. Your Mahanam is for your loving remembrance while you sojourn in this world, 
His Creation. It is not for a mere ritualistic repetition. 

Tell me scientist, did I utter it in your ear to collect some fees? You have got what was 
and is yours from your within." 

And so I was raised by His Grace to the level of a Drashta, a Seer. I had no reluctance to 
touching his feet now, the feet that were fragrant with Divine aroma. Before we parted, 
Dadaji gave me a small picture of Sri Sri Satyanarayan for my wallet, and a large one for 
my home. The basic message of love and devotion to Mahanam, with complete surrender, 
having been received, I left happily. 

On my second visit to Dadaji, again with my brother, Dadaji thundered, "All bluff! How 
can a mortal be a Guru of another mortal? The Lord alone is our Guru." This attack on 
Gurudom and priest craft is a common refrain with him, much to the annoyance of 
traditional beliefs (or superstitions) and powerful vested interests. I thought I was being 
clever when I bowled him quietly a googly: "And Dadaji, who is this person in the 
picture of Sri Sri Satyanarayan?" Straightaway he batted me for a six: "Nobody! He is no 
body. The symbol of Truth." Every mathematician, I remembered, Knows the profound 
meanings attached to innocuous looking symbols, e.g. of unity (1), zero (0), and infinity 
(co). That took care of me beautifully. 

Dadaji asked me to bring along my wife, Neeraja, and assured me most lovingly that I 
could meet him anytime whatever. As tangible expression of his love he gave me and 
invitation card for Neeraja, in the form of a volume of ON DADAJI, inscribed to her and 
signed Dadaji and the date. 

All this was done by merely moving his bare finger on the title page, the inscription in the 
same beautiful red colored writing. My wife was already to meet Dadaji, having been 
drawn to him already, when I brought home the picture of Satyanarayan. 
That picture had reminded her of a vision she had had some six months earlier, when whe 
had dosed off one afternoon. A Divine personality appeared to her intimating of his 
relationship to the family for thousands of years. The appearance, she said, was of 
Satyanarayan, minus the beard! To her it is a most unforgettably vivid beatific 
experience, a Sakshatkar, and not a dream as Dadaji later told her even without her 
having said anything about it to him. 

As we left to visit Dadaji, the monsoon began its furious display with torrential rain. 
Neeraja instinctively wanted to turn back to pick up an umbrella. But such was im 
intoxication with the recent experiences with Dadaji that I spontaneously blurted out, 
"What? Forget it, do you realize where you are going?" She was struck by my confident 
vehemence and quietly acquiesced to following me without any more ado. We walked 
along the covered corridors of two buildings, while outside it continued to pour. 



Then nonchalantly, I stepped out at the end of the covered corridor on to the road. 
Promptly the rain stopped, and it never rained a drop throughout our fifteen mile trip. 
Many people were assembled to meet Dadaji, but when we arrived he said, "Oh, my 
daughter has come." He touched her chest and her whole body and clothes were filled 
with his divine aroma. He took her in for the grandest of all experiences, the receiving of 
Mahanam. 

Dadaji explained to her that, "The Lord is immediately available to you through love. 
Remember Mahanam with love and complete self surrender. That is the only way. He is 
far, far out of the reach of the clever and the merely learned. By no means can you get to 
Him through rituals." 

THE SUPREME SCIENCE 

My family and I continued to have many astounding experiences of manifestation, 
transformation and healing, and to read and hear of the experiences of our brothers and 
sisters with Dadaji. It slowly dawned upon me that I had been receiving hints about the 
Incomprehensible Truth beyond the reach of our intellectual pursuits, science included. 
How ever, it simultaneously dawned upon me that there was NO denial of our mundane 
activities implied at all. 

To give us a glimpse of That in Whom all space-time, causality, good, bad, the whole 
universe (evolving, exploding, pulsating or steady), all knowledge (scientific or 
otherwise), have their seat is the proclaimed purpose of Dadaji. To our science dominated 
world he has thus appeared as a knower of the "Supreme Science." His subject containing 
as it does, science and all else. 

Months later, I asked Dadaji, "It appears to me that what we study is only the manifested 
world, with its presumably definite laws; and surely by powers of intuition, imagination, 
and reason again manifested by Him. Is it not?" Dadaji beamed at me and said, "Ah! 
Fine, you are through, you are through!" 

Yet, within our own family discussions, my brother's eldest son took us to task for 
believing in such nonsense, telling us in effect that we too were being led to join the large 
ranks of gullible fools. 

It was most natural from one who had not yet been destined to receive or understand the 
experiences we had gone through. For these experiences cannot be asked for or ordered; 
as Dadaji repeatedly says, they happen at His Will alone. 

WHO IS DADAJI? 

What man is there who can really claim to 'know' him! To his large number of brothers 
and sisters, he appears as the most beloved ever loving eldest brother. 
To many outside, he appears as a mighty menace to their age old game of exploitation of 
the simple minded people in the form of "Gurudom." 



There are, of course, people, who unable to take in the impact of the events that take 
place in his presence through Divine Will, want an easy escape by dubbing them as mere 
tricks of magic. Yes, magic indeed it is, the same magic from which came forth the sun, 
the stars, the galaxies, the entire universe! 

Dadaji, as knower of Brahma, appears in our science dominated world as the knower of 
the "Supreme Science." He is the knower of Truth, in which all that is perceived and all 
that is not perceived have their seat. He says, "To separate propitious from the pernicious 
the capacity for the worship of the Divine Being has to be acquired in order to. Negate 
both." 

It is to establish that Truth in our feeble minds that the grand drama seems to have been 
initiated. Both the pernicious and the propitious have a clashing role therein, before both 
are wiped out and Truth becomes manifest in His Divine splendor as Sri Sri 
Satyanarayan! 

I vividly recall Dadaji saying, "All is Absolute, everyone, everything. Only by our 
fragmented vision we see parts. Truth is outside the reach of the mind. This whole life is 
His Vraja-Leela (Divine Play). We have come to enjoy His play. 

Remember Him with love and remain in Swabhava (natural state). Good and bad in mind 
only, you follow Him. Divine name is the only path." 



